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Elennal 


Kai groaned as he leaned back into the passenger seat of Henjo's car while Dan and Dirk giggled and joked in the 
back like little girls. 


The day had started out simple enough. He woke up to the sound of Henjo singing in the shower, which was 
pleasant enough, and being naked from night's activities, he joined him. He had been greeted with a fond kiss, 
complete with groping and eventually a mind blowing hand job that had him weak at the knees for the rest of 


the morning. 


But then came the call. The rest of the band wanted to meet up and hang out despite just getting off from a 


tour. Henjo had agreed, much to Kai's dismay, and dragged him to their room to get dressed when all Kai 
wanted to do was spend the day in bed with Henjo. They met up at a coffee shot when the dreaded question 


popped up and ruined his plans for a week. 


"Hey a new camp ground opened up! Do you guys wanna go camping?" Instantly Kai had said no which earned 


him funny looks from his band mates. 
Henjo looked at him carefully. "Kai..have you ever actually gone camping?" he'd asked. 


Kai arched an eyebrow in a look that said ‘are~you-kidding-me? before rolling his eyes. "No | haven't. | thought 
it was stupid and | was busy with other things..like music.’ The stunned faces of the band mate told him he 
was in for it now. 


And he was right. "Never?!" Henjo cried and Kai nodded. Henjo looked at his friends and they all nodded. 
"Unacceptable! We are going camping! All of us." Dan and Dirk and grinned and grabbed the singer, throwing him 
in Dan's car as Henjo got supplies. When the guitar player returned, they threw him in Henjo's car and before 
he could protest properly Henjo had oh so lovingly slapped duct tape over his mouth. 


And here they were, on their way to the camp site while Kai grumbled about abduction and betrayal until 
Henjo began laughing. Kai glared at his other half and pouted. "I hate you right now. Stop laughing at me." 

Henjo gave him an apologetic smile before a playful glance was directed his way. He was going to protest any 
action until Henjo's strong fingers wrapped around his rapidly stiffening shaft. "C'mon babe..please forgive me?" 
he held back a moan, aware of Dan and Dirk still giggling in the back. "When we get to the camp ground we can 
set up the tent and..disappear for a while. Dan and Dirk can go swimming." He whispered huskily as Kai 
tightened his fingers to a while knuckled grip on his arm rest. 


His eyes were going to roll into the back of his head by the time he mustered up the ability to speak. "O-ok.. 
fuck Henjo!" he hissed softly, bucking his hips into the teasing hand that had unbuttoned his jeans and slipped 
inside to squeeze his now painfully hard cock. "I swear to God if you stop | will kill you." He growled and Henjo 


smirked. 


His grin was pure evil when he brushed his thumb over his ultra-sensitive head before pulling his hand out of 
his pants. "I'm not wanking you with Dan and Dirk in the car you exhibitionist." And sucked the pre come off his 
thumb while Kai's death glare burned into the side of his skull. 


He zipped and buttoned himself carefully, wincing at the pressure against his hard on. "You are a fucking tease 
Richter. You're lucky they're here." Henjo's questioning gaze had him grinning evilly. "You'd be pretty 
uncomfortable if | had only given you half a blow job." Henjo gulped. 


Tobi hummed happily as Felix drove the band to the new camp ground he'd heard about when he'd gone out 
for food for himself. The moment he'd heard he'd texted his band mates and pestered them until they said 


yes. Now he sat in the back of Felix's truck with Jens and Dirk who were lost in the music blasting from the 


radio. 


He blushed was he regarded the dark guitar player he considered his best friend. There was something..primal 
about him that made Tobi shiver and go weak at the knees. "Tobi are you ok? You're awfully quiet back there!" 
Eggi yelled over the pounding music and he grinned sheepishly as Dirk eyed him thoughtfully. 


He could feel Jens' eyes on him now that'd he'd realized the normally loud singer was silent. A dark blush 
crawled up his neck as h nodded rapidly "I'm fine Egg! Just tired, we left pretty early!" the bassist and Dirk 
were appeased and he sighed in relief but Jens didn't stop looking at him. He cleared his throat and blushed 
harder. "Uh..Jens is there something you need?" 


Out of the corner of his eye he saw him shake his head and lean forward. "I don't know what you're trying to 
pull with that bullshit you told Eggi and Dirk but | plan to find out what's up with you lately." The dark voice 


warned and Tobi shivered at the tone. 


The singer forced himself to meet Jens’ piercing green gaze with what he hoped was a calm demeanor. "| don't 
know what you're even talking about Jens but I'm fine." He lied and turned to look outside as he willed his 


pounding heart to calm down. 


A growl from the seat next to him made Tobi gulp. "Lie all you want Tobi but | will find out" Tobi bit his lip, 
refusing to meet Jens' burning stare. His heart ached and throbbed at the mere thought of what his best 
friend would do if he learned the truth. 

The truth being that he was absolutely head over heels in love with the powerful guitar player and afraid of 
what he might do if he found out. 


Sure he could cover it up most days; tours were easy because they were so busy and tired. But now was 
different. They weren't tired and they'd been off from touring for a couple weeks. Nobody was busy and there 
was no hiding it now really. He couldn't stand being away from him, but he needed the band around so he 


wouldn't do anything stupid. 


Tobi gulped again before meeting the glare that was now analyzing him down to his soul. "Jens..please you won't 
like it, so don't push. Nothing is wrong, I'm fine. Just drop it please?" he forced himself to speak loud enough 
for Jens to hear as he begged then looked at his hands. 


Another dark chuckle rang in his ears and Tobi jumped, startled. "Not on your life Tobi. I'm going to find out 
regardless if | like it or not. We're best friends Tob and you're worrying me. So I'll figure it out and we'll deal 
with it once | do.” The smaller man sighed in defeat and looked back out the window, praying that everything 


would be ok, if not..it was going to be a long week. 


It had been Markus’ idea initially, though really it was meant to be a sarcastic remark but the more Andi 


thought about it, the more sense it made. 
Camping. 


A week in the great outdoors with his band mates..who wanted to kill each other. He sighed an curled into 


Markus who wrapped a strong arm around his shoulder. 


The trip was meant to be therapeutic, the whole band vacationing together like this, but Andi couldn't help but 
wish it was over already. He wanted to be back home with his lover in the pool and lounging around until one of 
them got horny (or just bored) and jumped the other. The idea made him sigh again and Markus shook his 


head with a grin, leaning to whisper in his ear. 

"You agreed to this remember? It was practically your idea 

Andi groaned and hid his face, trying to block the noise of Dani and Weiki arguing. Sasha had clammed up and 
was ignoring everyone and he..he was curled up next to 

Markus trying not to strangle everyone."For the love of God, SHUT UP!" he finally snapped, using his strong 
vocal chords to rise over the other two who glared at him. 

Markus growled at them and they backed off a little. 

"Andi's right guys. Calm the fuck down! You're arguing over stupid shit” Dani pouted and Markus glared. "I don't 
want to hear it. You're giving me a fucking headache!" begrudgingly the two stopped and reduced their 


screaming match to a glaring competition. 


Andi rolled his eyes and snuggled his face against the broad muscles of Markus’ chest. "Whose bright idea was 
this again?" He looked pointedly at the taller man who chuckled again and tucked him closer. 


A soft kiss was pressed to his forehead. "Shut up you brat, we're almost there anyway." 

The singer groaned his relief. "Good ‘cause | can't feel my ass, it fell asleep like..an hour ago." He complained. 
Markus’ wicked grin made his heart race. "Want me to kiss it better?" he whispered hotly and Andi nodded, 
shifting to straddle his lap and force himself not to drag the other man to the back of the camper so he 
could do just that (and more) for his sore ass. 

"Baby you can do more than kiss it better if you want." He moaned into his ear softly. 


Sascha groaned and glared at them. "For fuck sake guys, get a damn room!" 


Andi snarled at him. "We would if there was one so fuck offl" Markus’ strong hand kept him in place so he 
couldn't attack the younger man. 


Over his head Markus gave him a death glare that would have made anyone turn blue. "Boy, you better watch 


your mouth or I'll make you regret it." 
Sascha sneered. "Is that threat?" 


Markus sneered back, eyes flashing and dangerous. "No, its a fucking promise." Sasha finally had the good sense 
to back off and Andi resisted the urge to stick out his tongue. It wouldn't help matters to act childish at 
Markus’ victory. The taller man could only protect him so often. It wasn't like he couldn't fight for himself, but 
he relied on him a lot. Pissing off Sascha further wasn't going to help the band. 


Andi huffed softly and looked up at Markus with worried eyes. If this didn't work to pull the band back 
together he didn't know what would and the breakup of Helloween was not an option. Markus rubbed his neck 


and sighed with him. "Get some sleep Andi." He advised, sensing his lover's stressed and worried mood. 


Andi gave him a grateful kiss and drifted into a fitful sleep, dreading what the future could bring next. 


Arrival 


Henjo could have cried by the time they reached the camp site. Kai had taken it upon himself to tease him 
mercilessly throughout the whole ride. Light touches to his leg, squeezes to his thigh and eventually his cock 
until he was whimpering in his seat. But the asshole wouldn't finish what he started! Every time he'd buck up 
into his hand, he moved away. The glares he sent Kai's way had him laughing. "You asked for it Richter." 


Dan gave him a confused look. "Asked for what?" Kai grinned at the drummer and opened his mouth to answer 


when Henjo's hand slapped over it before he could speak. 


"You don't want to know Dan, drop it" He answered quickly, shuddering as Kai licked his palm. The drummer 
shrugged and gleefully began helping Dirk take out the tents and supplies. Henjo turned his heated gaze on the 
smaller man whose eyes twinkled with unrestrained mischief. "You are an asshole." He felt Kai's lips curling into 


his trademark smirk. 
Slowly his head pulled back to reveal a Cheshire grin "Hypocrite." 


Henjo groaned and dragged him close for a heated kiss, teeth and tongues clashing in an attempt to one up the 
other. Any chance of tangible speech was swallowed by a hungry mouth unwilling to break for air. Henjo broke 
away first, gasping for breath while Kai showed no sign that he was affected. "Bastard." He grumbled. 


Kai chuckled. "I'm the singer Hen. Better lungs." He rolled his eyes. He also smoked like a chimney. The guitar 
player snarled and leapt on him, shoving him back into his car. "Finally going to finish what you started Hen?" 


The guitar player growled and crawled over to the smaller man. "You bet you sweet ass | am." Kai moaned, 
grinding his hips into Henjo's. He loved possessive Henjo just as much as he loved a quiet, needy Henjo. They 
were two sides of a coin that Kai couldn't get enough of. Kai's talented fingers wove into long hair, tugging the 


snarling man down for a bruising kiss. 


"Hen..god you're sexy like this." Henjo smirked, thrusting powerfully against Kai's still clothed hard on making 
him gasp. His dark chuckle vibrated through him before another, move tender kiss was pressed to his temple. 


"Before | move an inch Hansen.| need you to forgive me." Kai whined and was going to complain until he saw the 


worried look in his lovers beautiful eyes. He grinned and stroked his hair comfortingly. 


"Baby you know | can't stay mad at you. | forgave you the moment you shoved me into that passenger seat to 
get here. | don't like camping but I'm willing to for you because | love you." The relief radiating off of Henjo 
made Kai crush their lips together before his eyes darkened with lust once more. "Now show me how much 


you want me Hen. Pay me back for leaving you wanting.” He teased. 


Henjo's body went taut and a now confident growl rose from the depths of his chest to result in the lanky 
man attacking the sensitive skin on Kai's neck. Kai yelped when long fingers wrenched his ridiculously tight pants 


off his legs and was shoved back. Henjo only halted his assault when he tore the singer's shirt from his body. 


From the outside of the car he heard a snigger and then a disbelieving voice. 


"Is that Henjo?!" Henjo slumped on top of Kai with a low groan while the singer began laughing. The guitar player 


sat up to send a murderous glare out the window that was pinpointed on the small singer from Edguy. 


"Tobi..you are such a cock block." The smaller singer smirked and opened the door, playful lust dancing in his 


brown eyes. 


"That's what you think, but I've been told different Hen" He winked and leaned away from them. Under Henjo, 
Kai grinned and gripped his lovers hips. 


"Tobi you are a shameless slut" The answering laugh had Henjo smiling despite the situation. 


"If the shoe fits Hansen and besides you're one to talk” Henjo rolled his eyes and looked over his shoulder at 


the grinning singer. 


"Are you just going to stand there or are you coming in?" Tobi's grin widened and he jumped into the care, 


throwing off his jacket with a wild laugh. 


The journey had seemed so long with Jens' eye boring holes into the side of his head with the force of his 
irritation. "Dirk will you switch with Jens? I'm sick of him glaring holes through my head." He firmly snapped. 
The guitar player looked surprised by the usually happy singer's tone but did as he asked, shoving Jens over 
to sit down between them. The instant he did Tobi curled into his muscled shoulder and fell asleep. 


In the rear view mirror Eggi glared at Jens. "What's your problem Jens? | know Tobi dragged us out here but 
he was just trying to hang out with us." Jens shot another glare at the dozing singer. 


"My problem is that he won't tell me what's up with him and we're supposed to be best friends. He keeps lying 


to me about something but | don't know what!" Felix smirked and focused on driving. 


"Then maybe you need to be a good boy and butt out until he tells you. He needs you to be a friend, not tear 
him apart when he doesn't tell you something. He has his reasons." Jens pouted and looked away. Eggi shared a 
secretive albeit worried smile with Felix. The drummer shrugged as if to say ‘they need to figure it out 
themselves. Tobi can't hide it forever: 


The bassist shifted uncomfortably in his seat. He knew Tobi loved Jens and that he was scared to tell him. It 
was pretty much obvious to everyone but him. He shook himself and looked out the window. He grinned when 


he saw that they'd arrived 


"Dirk wake Tobi up we're here" The instant the singer was awake he shot off to look around. The other four 


chuckled and began unpacking. 


Tobi ran hard from his friends, from Jens. After suffocating in the truck with the brooding guitar player, he 
was ready for some air. He slowed to a walk after a while and continued on until he came across another car. 
A familiar moan rang out from the vehicle. A wicked grin spread over his face. Sneaking closer, he crept up to 


the car until he heard a telltale moan and the voice loudly cried. "Henjo!" a wide smile broke onto his face. 


"Is that Henjo?!" he cried in false surprise and a defeated groan met his ears. 


He laughed when Henjo finally spoke. 


"Tobi you are such a cock block" Tobi laughed and responded fast, charm turned way on after suffering in 
that truck with his sexy guitar player. After a moment he heard the voice that confirmed his suspicion. 


"Tobi you shameless slut" He grinned wider. If there was a man whose libido was more active than his own it 


was Kai. 


"If the shoe fits besides you're one to talk Hansen!" he said cleverly and the pair chuckled. A long moment 
passed where Tobi didn't know if he was going to be turned away. He was going to leave until Henjo turned to 
him with a playful, yet dominating glance, eyes glazed over with lust in a look that had him instantly hard. 


"Are you just gonna stand there or are you coming in?" he ripped his coat off with a wild laugh, launching into 
the car to join them. He didn't know anyone better to take his mind off of Jens. The singer tossed the tall man 


from his mind and focused on the overwhelming pleasure that was sure to come. 


Andi almost jumped out of his skin when Markus’ long fingers attacked his sides until he was giggling and 
squirming. "Mar-Markus stop!" he giggled and caught a glimpse of his lover's laughing face. The fingers 


continued tickling. 


"Nope but good morning Andi!" he grinned and blew a kiss at him, never stopping his torcher of the smaller 
man. Andi gasped for breath, fighting to breathe past his unstoppable giggling. 


"Stooop! You're gonna m-make me peel" he squealed. The loud belly laugh from the taller man had him grinning 
so hard his cheeks hurt. "Markus!" he whined and tried to roll away from him. Markus grabbed the smaller 
man to steady him and wipe the tears from his cheeks as he stopped giggling. 


‘Sorry, couldn't resist.” Andi smacked him but grinned all the same, leaning as far as he could to kiss him 


sweetly. His smile made Markus smile in return. 


"You are such as ass! | was gonna die!" Markus rolled his eyes and Andi pouted at him. "I couldn't breathe!" he 
cried and the other man shrugged his shoulders. Powerless to shove him off, Andi squirmed. Markus moaned 


and held him still. 


"Andi stop moving, you know I'd stop eventually." Andi was going to ask why he had to stop when Markus 
leaned forward to growl into his ear, "We still have company and | don't want to get bitched at just because | 


carried you to the back and had my way with you." 


Andi gulped and looked up at him with heated eyes, arching his hips up as best as he could to grind against 
him. "But | want you to." He pouted and Markus forced himself to behave. With a heavy sigh he got up. 


"We can't Andi, I'm sorry..later." He promised, kissing him deeply to stop his protests. Outside the camper, 
Sascha heard their conversation and winced as the guilt that pounded through him at Markus‘ words. It was 
obvious they loved each other and wanted the band to stay together but he couldn't help but feel jealous and 
angry when he looked at them. 


They were all over each other a lot as Andi had no shame and Markus couldn't deny him anything for long. He 
wanted them to be together but it was hard. With a heavy sigh he walked away from the camper as Markus 
and Andi came out, the lust thick between them. "I'm going for a walk" He said quietly to Weiki and fled. Behind 
him the voices were questioning and concerned. He even heard Andi talking to Weiki to ask where he was going. 
It reminded him of a better time when the band wasn't at each other's throats. The guitar player continued 


walking long after he lost sight of the camper until he came across a car. 


He almost went pale when he heard a loud moan, obviously man crying out ‘Kail! He could vaguely see three 
bodies moving inside and he continued to grow increasingly pale. His eyes went wide as he recognized the three 


men slowly. The moans gave them away. Tobi..Kai..and Henjo. 


Three guys in a car...screwing. He was almost horrified but he couldn't look away. Tobi's head was thrown back 
in a soundless cry as he was held down to the door by Henjo and Kai's head bobbed at his crotch. He was 
entranced by the way the singer's muscles clenched and relaxed, how his head tossed from side to side, sweat 
dripping down his chest. He was a sight to behold in the throes of passion. Another cry escaped the little 
singer as he came violently, muscles flexing against Henjo's grip. 


Sascha gulped as he watched Kai slide up Tobi's heaving body to kiss him until his back bowed, crying out as 
Henjo's hips bucked into Tobi. The smaller singer howled as he was filled quickly. The three quaking bodies 
paused, panting and sweating as they waited for each other to adjust. 


Sascha would have blushed if he had any blood left in his face. He was sure all his blood had rushed to his 
groin despite his horror. He didn't want to admit it but, they were hot. They moved together perfectly, each 


languid thrust was designed for temptation and the slow building of pleasure until one snapped. 


Sascha jumped when his hand touched smooth skin and realized his hands had been wondering, responding to 
the ‘show’ in front of him. He was powerless to tear his hand away when a long, loud moan tore from Kai's 
throat as Henjo's thrusts increased Kai's strong hands grasped Tobi's hips, tilting them up and driving down in 
powerful strokes into the quivering body under him. 


Before long Sascha was grunting along with them as he pumped into his hand. His hand tightened when Kai 
snarled due to Henjo's sharp teeth digging into his shoulder. His hand moved faster when Tobi bucked harder 
into Kai, needing more of the other singer. He moaned with Henjo as the pleasure built. His eyes rolled back 
with Tobi, jaw dropped with Henjo and groaned with Kai as he came over his hand. The guitar player gasped for 
breath, sinking to the ground as the groans climbed to screams as one by one, the trio stiffened, locked in an 


earth shattering orgasm. 


He wanted nothing more than to sleep but knew he'd get caught if he didn't move. The guitar player tucked 
himself back into his pants and cringed at the mess on his hand and ground. With a groan of defeat he stuffed 
his hand in his pocket and crept away, praying the trio didn't see him. 


When he returned to camp Andi jumped on him. "Sascha! l'm so glad you're back! You've been gone forever and 


| got worried" Sascha was touched by his concern and gave him a sleepy smile. 


"lim fine Andi, just tired" He gave the smaller man a short hug and stumbled into the camper with a hopeful 
Andi smiling after him. Markus wrapped his arms around Andis waist. Markus chuckled and shook his head. 


"He looks like he's been thoroughly fucked" At Andi's questioning look, Markus laughed. "Did you see his eyes 
and that smile? Either he got laid, high or had one hell of a wank ‘cause that is a man who has come." Andi 
grinned and shook his head baffled, following Markus down to the lake for a swim. 


Day | 
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Chapter 3: Day | 


Felix yawned and shoved Dirk's leg off of him as he sat up. Sleeping in the bed of his truck wasn't the worst 
idea he'd ever had but it certainly wasn't as comfortable as a camper or even the inside of his truck. He 
heard someone muttering and looked around when something caught his eye through the window of his truck. 
The drummer sighed in relief when he saw it was just Jens then frowned again. He looked around to check the 
numbers. Dirk and Eggi where cuddled together unconsciously for warmth and Jens was in the truck. They 
were still missing one tiny, loud singer. He worried for a moment then forced himself to relax. Tobi was smart; 
he could find his way back. If he wanted to come back he would..not that Jens knew that. With a shrug the 
drummer curled up against Eggi again with a content sigh. He was certain of one thing though, Tobi was in a 


heap of trouble when he got back. 


Kai groaned as he pulled away from the warm body beside him and shoved a foot away from his face. He 
opened blurry eyes to look around what had served as his bedroom the night before and tried to remember 
what had happened. Shifting had him wincing as his ass ached and the singer almost smacked himself with a 
small grin what else could of happened with Henjo and Tobi around? With a grin he looked at his partners as 
they slept soundly. 

Henjo was cuddling with a still naked Tobi's foot, body pressed against the other male's and both were covered 
in little marks from fingers and mouths. With a gulp, Kai looked down at himself and almost groaned. He too 
was covered in little marks but was better off than Tobi (though the smaller singer didn't seem to mind in the 
least). He watched as Tobi shifted and sighed in his sleep, hips flexing slightly. Kai watched with interested 


chocolate eyes. "Hen..Hen look!!" he nudged his guitar player awake. 


"Hmm..?" he grumbled and sat up slowly, scratching his chest and blinking his sleep blurred eyes until they 
came into focus. He blinked again to be sure he was seeing right. Tobi was still asleep and moaning incoherently 
much like he'd done the night before. "Who is he moaning about?" he whispered and Kai shrugged, leaning 
forward to listen in time for Tobi to arch his back, hips bucking. 


"Jens..Jens please." the singer whimpered quietly and Kai chuckled, pulling back to lean against Herjo. 


"He's dreaming about that pretty guitar player of his Jens." Henjo rolled his eyes at the grin on Kai's face but 
then shrugged as if to say ‘can you blame him? Kai brushed a hand through his hair and looked back at the 
other singer. "We should wake him up." He said softly and Tobi jolted awake with a gasp. Henjo looked at Kai and 
the lovers began to laugh as Tobi looked into his lap and his head fell back with a groan 


"Damn it!" Kai laughed harder and Tobi sat up straight to glare at him with sleepy caramel eyes. Henjo looked 
over at his singer and they nodded, moving closer to the horny singer. "Good dreams Tobi? he nodded slowly. 
Kai's lewd smile made Tobi gulp. "Want us to take care of that for you?" Tobi's eyes went wider and he gave 
them an even slower nod. 

The lovers shared a wicked grin before Henjo moved closer, wrapping his lips around the head of his weeping 
cock. Kai massaged Henjo's back, admiring his pale skin and the thin lips he loved to kiss currently on the other 
man's cock. Kai moaned quietly as he watched him. "Baby you are so hot." Tobi moaned in agreement, unable to 
think past the incredible suction the other man was creating with his lips. 


Henjo pulled away to smirk at Kai. "Are you going to make me do all the work or are you going to help babe?" 
Tobi choked in disappointment, bucking his hips in invitation to continue. 


"Are you going to fight or finish me off?" Tobi whine petulantly when nobody moved. Kai chuckled at the other 
singer and ducked his head to finish what Henjo started. A strangled scream tore from Tobi's lungs as Kai's 
mouth sucked him deep and Henjo teased his balls. After a moment they switched, forcing another cry from 
the small man until he shrieked, come shooting up his chest as his body trembled. Kai sniggered and pet the 
other singer's head as Henjo licked him clean. He gathered Tobi's things and helped the shaking man back into 
his clothes with a kiss. 


"So feel better?" He asked after Tobi had stopped shaking. He gave a mute nod, still relatively boneless and his 


vocal chords aching from sex induced screams. 

"Much..thanks guys." He croaked and they grinned, kissing his cheeks. 

"No problem Tobi." Kai chirped and Henjo rolled his eyes again with a fond smile. 

"What he means is your welcome. You're such a slut Kai." The red haired man just smiled lewdly in reply. Henjo 
looked back at Tobi before he could jump on the other man. "You should really talk to Jens you know. Tell him 
how you feel. Maybe he won't be as upset as you seem to think he will be" He advised and gave Kai a pointed 
look which has the singer blushing and looking away in guilt. He cleared his throat and nodded. 

"Yea..and if he doesn't feel the same way, don't sweat it. | know Andre was looking for someone and you can 
always talk to Andi and see if Bruce Dickinson is up for some fun" He hinted, wiggling his eyebrows playfully. 
Tobi grinned and hugged them both. 


"Let's hope it won't come to that..but..any chance Andre is interested?" Kai laughed. 


"You'll just have to call him and find out for yourself. Besides Hen and | are always happy to have you around" 


Henjo smirked and tugged his lovers redish locks. 


“Again.you shameless slut..'m going to have to punish you one of these days. | don't know whose worse you or 


Tobi?" Tobi's charming grin made Kai laugh. 


"Babe you love and for it and as for Tobi..he's in a league all his own" Tobi shrugged in agreement and kissed 
them both in parting. Kai grinned up at Henjo. "I hope things go well for the kid" Henjo nodded in reply then 
sighed when Kai turned in his lap, pressing his hard on into his stomach. "Up for round three?" Henjo laughed. 


"Hard again? If we keep this up Dirk and Dan are going to be worried sick about us." Kai only shrugged and 
pulled him down to the leather seats. 


Tobi hobbled back to Felix's truck and slipped into the back to sleep. He was just about to drift off when a loud 
yell woke him up. "Tobi where the hell have you been?!" Jens snapped, jumping into the truck and shaking like a 
rag doll to the point of dizziness. "Do you even know how worried | was about you?!" he screamed and Tobi 


shoved him off. The tired singer rolled over, refusing to look at Jens. 


"| was with friends." Was all he said. Jens glared at him. He'd been gone the whole night and smelled like sex. His 
heart throbbed in anger. 


"And you couldn't call or come back so that we didn't FREAK OUTI?" Tobi rolled his eyes and growled at Jens. 


"The only one is see freaking out is you and I'm a full grown MAN Jens, | can take care of myself to stop 


treating me like a child" He hissed as Felix jumped out of the back to stop the fight. 


"Oh good you're back." He said cheerfully and looked between the two friends. "Um..Jens | think you need to 
leave." The pissed off guitar player spun to yell and Felix stopped him. "Go..Tobits back, he's safe, now go." He 
sighed and Jens stormed away. Felix sighed and climbed into the truck. "He cares about you." Tobi sniffled and 
buried his face into Felix's chest. 


"Ya..he cares like a big brother who looks after a troublesome little brother. | don't need him as my brother | 


want him as my lover! | want." he cut off with a small sob and to spare Felix the details. 
"It would help if you told him how you feel" The drummer reasoned and Tobi shook his head hiccupping. 


‘Its no use Felix. | can't lose." Not far away, Jens was listening and his heart clenched painfully. The guitar 


player looked at the truck sadly before walking away. 


Dan's nose wrinkled at the smell coming off of Sascha. "Dude you stink" Sascha gave him a serene smile and a 


shrug. 


Im too tired to care." He declared and rolled over to sleep. Truthfully he was a little shaken that he had 
wanked to the sight of MEN having sex but he didn't have the brains to care at the moment as they were 


still somewhere in the woods on the ground. Dani poked him in the side. 
"Hey where are Andi and Markus?" he asked curiously as the camper door slammed shut. 


"They went down for a swim." Weiki answered, running a towel threw his hair. "| wouldn't go down there just 
yet if | were you." He advised in his patented ‘leader’ voice which had Dani grinding his teeth. "Unless you really 
want to watch Markus drive Andi into the sand face first, then be my guest” Dani gave him a dejected glare. 


"Why do you have to do that?" he asked quietly. Weiki raised an eyebrow in question. "Why do you have to say 
it like l'm too stupid to understand?" Instantly the atmosphere was tense. "You always talk down at us no 
matter what we do." Sashca rolled over to watch Dani and Weiki, whose cold eyes narrowed on him. 


"Do you feel this way?" he growled. Sascha gave him a blank look. 


"Please don't drag me into this..l'm tired" He whispered, happy feeling gone. Weiki's face was so angry and cold 
that the younger man hardly recognized him and flinched. "Weiki..", he sighed sadly and looked at Dani. "guys 
don't fight." Dani shook his head. 


"No we came out here to solve our problems and this is a problem. Now we're going solve it even if | have to 
kill him with my bare hands. | have no problem with you being the ‘leader’ Weiki but | do have a problem with 


your attitude." He snarled. Sascha moved away as Weiki's eyes grew wide with rage. 


"My attitude?" he asked, voice dangerously low. "You're the last to talk about attitudes Dari. | wouldn't "talk 
down" to you if you didn't act like a child" He hissed. A giggling Andi walked into the camper and froze at the 


looks on their faces, flinching away from Weiki's glare. Markus put a protective arm around him. 


“Sascha..do you want to come swimming?" Andi asked hopefully in a small voice. The younger man nodded and 
slipped from the bed under Weiki's wrathful stare. Dani growled at him. 


"Don't blame them for me pissing you off. If you're mad at me, be mad at me. Don't take it out on them." He 
snarled and Weiki stormed towards him. Dani never wavered. 


"You're pushing your luck Löble." He smirked. 

"Then hit me if l'm such a bastard. You're just pissed because | won't put up with your shit anymore." Andi 
went to try to stop them and Markus lifted him over his shoulder and dragged Sascha out by his arm. The 
moment they were outside there was a loud crash and screaming ensued. Markus grabbed Andi tighter before 


he could squirm away and launch back into the camper. 


"Let go I've got to.." Markus cut him off with a growl. 


"What!? Get in between them? Andi as much as | don't like it, they've got to work through all the pent up 
anger they have. They're dangerous right now and | don't want you to get hurt.” The larger man's hand 
stroked down his face to calm him and Markus' blue eyes shined down at him with worry. Andi nodded 


whimpering and looked over at Sascha with sad eyes. 


‘lm sorry." He sobbed and tackled the taller man. "l'm sorry for being such a pain in the ass. I'm so tired of 
fighting. Please forgive me." Wailed near hysterical. Markus looked like he'd been hit in the gut. He went to 
reach for Andi at shocked look on Sascha's face but stopped when the other man's arms closed around Andi's 


shaking body. 


‘Its ok Andi..l forgive you. Forgive me for being an asshole? | know you and Markus love each other and | was 
jealous and lonely and..'m sorry." He wide brown eyes were deep with pleading and Andi grinned. His blonde hair 
flew everywhere as he nodded his forgiveness before kissing his cheek in typical Andi fashion. Markus grinned 
at the two and took Andi back from the awkward guitar player. 


"I forgive you too." Sascha blushed and focused on his feet. Markus put a hand on his shoulder and the trio 
grinned at each other. Andi took each man's hand as his body jolted in fear from another crash from inside 
the camper followed by swearing. Sascha and Markus both clamped onto Andi and dragged him to the beach so 
he couldn't hear them anymore. Andi sat in the sand at their insistence and looked into the water's depths. 


"Do..you think they'll be ok?" Markus' heart seized with pain and his eyes stung with tears. Andi could be a pain 
in the ass, insatiable, a shameless slut and hyper but he was also a good friend and loved with all his heart. 
The in-fighting in the band really tore the tender hearted singer apart. Nothing made Markus more upset than 
to see Andi depressed. Sighing he dropped a kiss onto his forehead and picked him up to carry him further into 
the water. Sky eyes looked up at him. 


"Markus..2" he asked slowly, his gaze questioning as he clung to him shoulders. "Baby what are you..?" Markus 
gave him a devious grin and promptly dropping him into the water. On the beach Sascha sputtered with 
laughter. Andi gasped, breaking through the water's surface to glare through his curtain of pale gold hair. "You 


are an ass." 


Markus began to laugh but yelped when his giggling body was ramming, sending him crashing into the water. 
Sascha laughed harder, rolling in the sand with tears streaming down his face. Markus raised an eyebrow at 
the giggling guitar player and they slowly made their way to the shore. The man didn't even realize what was 
happening until Markus and Andi lifted him into the air. "Oh NO! Put me downl!" he cried, struggling as hard as 
he could Andi grunted as he held onto him as best he could. 


"Squirmy bastard isn't he?" Markus rolled his eyes with a large grin 
"Let gol" Sascha bellowed and Markus shot Andi a devilish grin 


"OK!" the two let go and Sascha plopped into the water ungracefully. Andi giggled leaning into Markus as Sascha 
surfaced with an amused smile. 


"Ok..| deserved that." Andi shrugged and Sascha grabbed him, starting a wrestling match between himself and 
Markus, who had quickly snatched Andi and shoved him behind his taller form. Andi giggled harder and floated 
around while they messed around. The singer couldn't help but worry about Weiki and Dani and hope that their 
fight would clear some of the anger that lurked around their band lately. He didn't know what he would do if 
the band broke up. With a sigh he tilted his head back and listened to the grunts and laughs close by and 


smiled. Maybe things would be ok. 


Day 2 


Dirk looked over at Dan with a smile as they watched Henjo's car from a distance. "I'm telling you, they're going 
to come flying out of that car any minute now." The drummer huffed and Dirk rolled his eyes with the 
smallest smile on his face. 

"You and | both know that Kai and Hen are the horniest bastards known to man. I'm telling you they'll spend 
their whole time in that car and we'll have to fumigate it before we leave." He joked and they turned their 
heads when they heard the door click open and Kai fell out with a huge smile from the ground. Dan grinned in 
triumph. 

"Pay up they're out." Dirk grumbled and handed over 100 euros. Kai gave them a beguiling smile. 

"Hey guys!" Dan sniggered and Dirk gave him a fond glare. 

"Couldn't you prove me right for once?" Kai laughed gleefully and shook his head as Henjo stepped over him 
carefully. Kai leered up at him, grabbing at his ass but the lanky man dodged smoothly and walked closer to 
them. 

"Nope, you've had enough for now. | need to rest babe." Kai pouted until Henjo leaned down and kissed him. The 
bassist and drummer groan simultaneously when Kai grabbed him and began rubbing against the guitar player 
like an overgrown cat. 


"Get a room!" Dan harped and Kai broke away with a devious grin 


"We did but we have to let the car air out." Henjo took that chance to escape. Kai whined and reached for his 
lover. Henjo only stepped further away cackling. 


"Get up Kai or else we can't go down to the beach." Henjo's lovely eyes were filled with a wicked gleam that the 


singer knew well. In mere seconds he was off the ground racing down to the water. Dan began to laugh. 
"Well you do know how to get him moving." Henjo shrugged with an easy grin. 

"What can | say, nothing motivates Kai like sex." Dirk grinned and shook his head. 

"You guys are ridiculous. If | had as much sex as you, I'd be dead" Henjo blew him a kiss and shrugged again. 


"You love us and you know it as for the sex thing..l'd say that sounds like a personal problem." He joked and 


leaned away from Dirk's halfhearted attacks before they nodded in admission. 


"Heeeenjooooo, come ooooonmll lIl start without youl" Kai whined and Henjo smirked. 


"God | love that man..You dirty bastard wait for mel!" he laughed and ran to meet his lover by the water. Dan 
chuckled and handed over 50 euros to Dirk. The two really couldn't go IO minutes without the other. 


Jens sighed in defeat and sat next to Dirk. His fellow guitar player laughed. "Dude who killed your puppy?" he 
joked and Jens' shoulders slumped. Dirk laughed a little harder and slung his arms over his shoulders. "What 
has you all bent out of shape?" the tall guitar player shot a look at Tobi who was joking with Felix and Eggi." 


"He's been avoiding me." Dirk smirked and pinned him with a wise look. 


"Can you blame him? You half assaulted him when he was trying to sleep and continuously act like he's a little 


kid when his is, in fact, a full grown man" Jens looked like he'd been kicked. 
"l-I just.." Dirk smiled and ruffled his hair. 


"| know, we all know that you worry about him, hell even Tobi knows that you worry about him but..he's not a 


child no matter how childish he may act sometimes." Jens slumped further. 

"He loves me." Dirk jumped slightly in surprise. 

"You know!" Jens looked at him with disbelieving eyes. 

"You knew and you didn't tell me?" he snapped and Dirk looked amused. 

‘Of course | knew but is it really my place to tell you about Tobi's feelings without his permission? How is that 
fair to him? Maybe you're upset but think about how Tobi feels. He's in love with the guy who is only 
interested in being his guitar playing older brother. He's not interested in having an older brother, he wants a 
lover." Jens looked miserable. 

‘I'm not sure | can be a lover." He said quietly and Dirk sighed sadly focusing on his clasped hands. 

"That's why he was afraid to tell you." Jens glared at him. 

"Because | can't love him the way he wants?" 

"Can't or won't?" a hard voice interjected and Jens twisted to look at the fuming singer. Felix moved forward to 
put a hand on his arm when Tobi shook him off. "You can cuddle me and hug me and make me feel better and 
sleep in my bed but you can't love me? You're full of shit Jens Ludwig and you know it!" he snapped and 
stormed away to swim in the nearby lake. 


Eggi glared at him. "Seriously Jens?" he huffed and stomped off after Tobi. Felix groaned. 


"Baby come back" He gave Jens a weak look. "I'm sorry Jens | have to go after them. | know you love Tobi." He 


said in an encouraging voice and ran after his lover and the emotional singer. Dirk chuckled and leaned back. 
"Well this is quite the predicament you've landed yourself in" Jens groaned and looked between his feet. 


I'm completely fucked" He sighed and Dirk nodded. "I've really hurt him huh?" Dirk nodded again and his 
shoulders dropped, head dropping into his hands. "Damn it." 

Felix caught up with Eggi and Tobi in time to see Eggi wrapping the sobbing singer in his arms and rocking him 
back and forth. He was cooing softly and petting the soft pale curls tickling his neck. "Tobi..hey it's ok.it'll be ok. 


Jens will come around." He soothed and Tobi choked on a laughing sob. 


"Bullshit." Eggi frowned and hugged him tighter, shooting a helpless smile to Felix. With a sigh Felix grabbed the 
two and rummaged around for Tobi's phone. Drastic measures had to be taken. Eggi couldn't stand to see Tobi 
hurting and Felix hate seeing Eggi upset. It was time to call Andi. The phone rung and finally clicked in answer. 


"Andi, its Felix..] need your help." 


Andi was in the middle of dabbing the blood off of Weiki's cheek while Markus worked on Dani when Sascha 
came over with his phone. "Hey Tobi's calling youl" Andi grinned and grabbed the phone, squealing in joy. 
Somewhere behind him Markus coughed ‘slut and Andi lovingly flipped him off. Markus chuckled and continued 


icing Dani's bruised eye. 

"So what exactly happened?" he asked quietly. Dani grinned and ran a hand threw his messy hair. 

"We fought..a lot. There was some strangling involved and | may have broken his nose." Weiki grunted and 
flipped him off. Dani just grinned wider and chuckled. There had been lots of screaming, some harsh words that 
both men wished to take back and possibly broken bones but they felt at peace now. Markus got up and went 


to follow Andi while Sascha went back to the beach. "I'm sorry..for breaking your nose." Weiki smirked. 


"Sorry for strangling you." Dani rubbed the hand prints subconsciously. "Do they hurt?" he asked quietly, his 


voice subdued for the first time since Dani had known him. 


"A little." Dani admitted, blushing softly at his concern. Weiki stood and pressed his ice pack to his neck 


carefully. "I'm sorry Im such an ass." Weiki shrugged 
"We both know I'm the asshole here" Dani grabbed his wrist gently and looked up at him. 

‘Im still sorry." He shrugged and knelt by Dani's chair, fingers brushing down his neck with the upmost care. 
"Don't be.maybe | needed my ass kicked" The drummer laughed. 


"Its not like you didn't do your fair share." The two smiled at each other. Dari blushed and looked away. He'd 


forgotten how handsome the guitar player looked when he wasn't serious or pissed off. He rarely smiled but 


when he did it was like the gates of heaven opening up. "You should do that more often" He said quietly and he 
gave him a confused frown. Dani's heart clenched painfully at the loss of his foreign grin 


"Do what?" Dani looked him straight in the eye and took a deep breath. 


“Smile..you look..nice when you smile." He whispered. "I miss it. You never seem to have fun anymore." The 
guitar player slouched but sat up quickly to look at Dani. The drummer looked so forlorn that he had to do 
something about it. With a sigh he brushed his fingers over the corner of Dani's lips, a faint smile coming to 


his own. 
"I'm having fun. l'm just..tired | guess." he explained lamely. Dani have him a sad smile. 


‘I've seen you when you're actually tired Weiki..that's bullshit." He gulped. "What's wrong Weiki? What's got you 
so wired that we're at each other's throats? l-l miss the old, fun Weiki. | miss not fighting and having fun" He 
cupped his leaders hand to his cheek. "Michael" Weiki's eyes locked with his. "Please." the other man sighed in 
defeat. 


‘lm lonely..so lonely that it drives me crazy. | see Andi and Markus and | want to throttle them sometimes 
because l'm so jealous." Dani gave him a questioning frown. "They're so in love and they get to be together all 
the time. Andis probably the biggest slut on the face of the planet next to Kai and Tobi but he's still got 
Markus who loves him no matter what." He ground his teeth. "It just makes me jealous and..so alone." Dani's 
breath caught and he leaned forward to press their foreheads together. 


"Mike..buddy, | wish you'd told me sooner." The other man coughed to mask how close he was to tears. 


"And say what? That I'm jealous of my best friends, a domineering asshole and lonely as fuck?" Dani pulled him 


close. 


"You just did" Weiki swore violently and held Dani closer. The drummer sighed and looked into his eyes. "Kiss 
me." Weiki went to refuse and Dani grunted in warning. "We're upset, lonely and | for one get more than a litle 
horny after a good fight. Now..kiss me and we'll deal with the consequences later..much later." The guitar 
player's will crumbled and suddenly he was kissing the other man like his life depended on it. 


They broke apart to breathe and Dani tenderly kissed his leaders broken nose and bruised cheek. Weiki smiled 
and peppered his sore throat with gentle kisses before laying him back against the makeshift bed. "What about 
the others?" Weiki whispered and Dani cradled his skull as he kissed his chin. 


"Fuck what they say. This is about you." He soothed and pulled him in closer for a kiss. Markus gulped and 
dragged Andi out while he listened to Felix. He was kind enough to warm Sascha no to go into the camper so 


they could be alone. 


"Weiki undressed his drummer slowly, savoring each moan that escaped his lips with every pass over his 


heated skin He winced when Dani would hiss at every pass over bruises until Dani growled. 


"Hurry the fuck up before | wank myself and leave you to do yourself" The other man pinned the mouthy 
drummer to the bed. 


"You aren't going anywhere." He hissed into his ear, nipping and sucking on the lobe. He shivered and ground his 
hips up. 


"Mike please." He whined and Weiki finished stripping down the other man. He licked his lips, hot eyes narrowing 
hungrily on the throbbing erection being presented. 


"Be patient." He soothed and let him up to strip out of his clothes. Dani bounced up and helped him with shaking 
hands. He stilled them. "Nervous?" Dani shook his head with a devilish grin. 


"Excited, it's not every day | get Michael Weikath's dick up my ass. | feel like one of those groupies of yours. 
Are you going to sign my chest too?" Weiki growled a laugh and dropped his head to kiss his neck and then 
proceeded to attack the skin Dani squirmed, moaning and writhing against the steel muscles pinning his until 


Weiki was satisfied. 


"There, | signed your chest." He smirked and Dani jumped on him, kissing him fervently. "Lube?" he questioned 
when Dani broke for air. He nodded and leaned forward to grab it out of his bag on the counter. 


"Can't you just fuck me?" Dani whined impatiently. Weiki grabbed his head, pulling him down to look into his 
eyes. 


| won't hurt you again. We're going to do this right” Dani marveled at his tone and Weiki bucked his naked hips 
up into him making his eyes roll back. "Or maybe we should see how dear Dani LOble prepares himself?" the 
dirty smile that answered made him grin. In seconds he had lubed one finger and crouched on the sheets, 
roughly probing his tight pucker. Weiki watched with a moan as he stretched himself almost violently. "Fuck. 
enough!" growled and pressed Dani's back to his chest, cock probing his ass. "Now | know for future reference 


that you're a dirty bastard" Dani arched an eyebrow. 


"Took you long enough to figure that out. Now damn it fuck me Mike." He commanded and his leader growled. 


Dari almost howled when he did. Weiki grabbed his chin, kissing him roughly. 


"L am in charge LOble. | want to hear you say it" He snarled and Dani sobbed in pleasure when talented fingers 


twisted his nipples and danced down his chest to pull on his cock. 


"You-you're in charge." He gasped and moaned loudly, voice climbing to a scream when Weiki thrust against him 
prostate violently. "Fuck..more." He sobbed and Weiki roared, pounding brutally into the other man, hand blurring 
as he stroked Dani's weeping cock. Dani screamed on as he was pounded into the mattress until he through 
back his head, howling when his cock jumped, hot come spurting into the sheets and over Weiki's steel grip. 
Weiki roared as Dani's ass tightened around him and he came harder than he'd ever had in his entire life. The 


two collapsed to the bed panting. 


"Holy shit” Weiki gasped and Dani laughed painfully. 
"l'Il say. Damn man" They laughed and Andi burst through the door. 


"Ive got to go get Tobi." He ran out. The two looked at each other and shrugged. With a kiss they dozed off, 


too brainless to care what the singer was doing at that point. 


Day 2 part 2 


Dirk and Dan laughed as the overheard the moans coming from the beach. One particularly loud scream of 
‘Henjo' had Dirk laughing so hard that he fell to the ground and began crying, eventually almost passing out 
from lack of air. When Dan saw his dear friend turning blue he began shaking him between gasps for breath. 
"Dirk..Dirk breath!" He cried doing the best he could to contain his own laughter so he wouldn't suffocate. 


"Can't..." he gasped and dragged himself upward. They grinned at each other and Dirk panted for breath for a 
long moment. With an evil smile he tipped back his head and inhaled a deep breath. "HENJO!" he wailed sending 
Dan into a screaming fit of laughter. 

Henjo and Kai could hear Dirk and Dan from the beach and giggled quietly to themselves. Kai chuckled and 
purred as he rubbed against Henjo in his typical catlike fashion 


"Hmm..babe | think they're getting the idea of what they're missing.’ Henjo gave him a cheeky grin 


“Touring with you, you'd think they'd got the idea years ago or even from these past months." Kai smiled down 
at him lovingly. 


"Has it really been months already?" Henjo nodded, leaning up to rub his nose against his cheek and kissing him. 


"Yes, almost a year and a half." The pleased look on Kai's face made the guitar player swell with joy. The 


content expression in his lovers eyes spoke volumes of how he felt. 


"Best months of my life." Kai sighed dreamily, his fingers threading through Herjo's still damp hair. "I love you 
Hen..thank you for being mine.” The taller man leaned up again and kissed him sweetly. Kai smiled and continued. 


"You're the best thing that has ever happened to me." Henjo grinned at him and arched up to grind against him. 


"I know." Kai growled and but Henjo just laughed and cuddled him. "I love you too Kai, even when you're a slut” 


Kai shrugged. 


"| prefer to think of it as practice." Henjo rolled his eyes but Kai's growl and answering snap of his teeth made 
him pay attention. "And they say practice makes perfect." At that Henjo grinned. 


"l'Il say..you are nothing if not perfect." Kai kissed him deeply, regretting all the years he'd messed around 
when he could have had Henjo the whole time. Wonderful, insatiable Henjo who loved him. "I love you Kai..don't 
think for a one second that | would rather you have another past. No matter how many came before me..| 
have you at the end of the day. That's enough for me and besides..you wouldn't know how to do that wicked 
thing with your tongue if you didn’t." Kai smirked and attacked this throat and chest, hands snaking down to 


grip Henjo's cock. 


"Ready for another round?" Henjo nodded, excitement flashing in his eyes at the look in Kai's. the smaller man 


was ready to dominate and Henjo was content to let him. Strong fingers locked around his wrists and pinned 


them above his head. He had no time to dwell on his inability to move as Kai thrust into his previously 
stretched hole. A low whine was torn from his throat at a rough stab to his prostate. 


"Fuck..Kai kiss me." Kai smirked but did as was asked of him, never ceasing his thrusts. A broken moan flowed 
over his lips and he chuckled and tore his mouth away in favor of sucking the skin at the base of Henjo's 
throat. Henjo sobbed, long fingers scrambling at the edge of Kai's steel grip. "Need to..t-touch." He gasped and 


Kai snarled. 
"No!" A hand trapped Henjo so the other could travel to pull at him roughly. Henjo howled. 


"P-pleasel” Kai was almost undone at Henjo begging. The lanky guitar player shivered with pleasure, loving each 
dominating stroke inside him as his lovers powerful body surged. "P-please let me c-come." Kai grunted and 


leaned into his ear. 


"God you're so sexy when you beg." Henjo whined and bit his lip so hard he could taste blood. Teeth dragged 
the bloody lip from harm. Lips sucked gently in comparison to the pounding of his ass. "Come Henjo." Henjo 
threw back his head and wailed Kai's name, not caring who could hear of if Dan and Dirk where choking on their 
laughter anymore. Seconds later Kai followed with a cry and collapsed on top of him. Henjo weakly clutched his 


back, his body shaking and exhausted. 


"That..needs to happen more often" He panted and Kai chuckled in reply from his shoulder. Henjo pet Kai's 


trembling muscles and nuzzled against his ear. "You're sexy when you dominate." 
"Glad you think so babe because it's only for you." Deceptively strong arms snaked around his shoulders. 


"Good." A glimpse at his wrist showed they were already bruising and a strange twinge of joy shot through his 
body. Kai had marked him. The smaller man pulled away and gasped when he saw ther. 


"Fuck l'm so sorry Hen! | didn't mean to, I'm so sorry!" He looked ready to cry. Henjo cooed and kissed him until 


he relaxed. 


"Baby it's ok really. | actually..kind of like them. Shows I'm yours and that nobody can hold me down and fuck 
me better than you can" The shy smile that he got sent his already racing heart reeling. 


"Really?" he nodded with a large smile and Kai kissed his wrists tenderly. "I didn't hurt you?" Henjo sat up and 
held him tightly. People could say what they wanted about Kai but Henjo knew that he had a heart of gold. 


"| don't know about my ass but as for my wrists..they're fine..'m fine. In fact you should do that more often" 


He scolded and Kai laughed warmly. 


"Are you saying that you want me to tie you up and have brutal monkey sex with you more often?" Henjo 


smirked and kissed his cheek. 


"Yes | believe | am." Kai groaned but was to spent to go another round so settled for kissing his lover 


thoroughly. 


"God | love you." Henjo only chuckled. 


Felix cradled Tobi and Eggi closer while he waited for Andi and consequently Markus to show up. Tobi has 


quieted some while he was on the phone and had reduced to hiccups and shivers. 
"Felix!" he jumped. 

"Andi!" 

"Andi!" Tobi scrambled out of his and Eggi's arms to tackle his fellow singer. 


"Tobil" he grabbed him, sobbing anew. Markus edged to them, watching as Andi pet Tobi's hair and cooed to 


him. 

"Hey guys." He said quietly. Felix smiled sadly and the trio hugged. 

"Good to see you. | wish it was under better circumstances." The drummer said quietly. "| hope we didn't 
disturb you but he was near hysterical and | just.and Andis so good with him" Markus put an arm around his 
shoulders. 

"| know, its ok | could of done the same thing. Besides we were giving Weiki and Dani some ‘alone time." At his 
disbelieving look Markus nodded. "| know it sounds crazy..but | think they needed it" He nodded and rubbed his 
aching head. Eggi whimpered and hugged him from behind. 

"You're so wonderful baby." Felix smiled and turn his head to kiss him. 

"So are you. You've done your best darling." He squeezed his hands. "I just couldn't see you so upset.either of 
you." He gulped and leaned closer to him. "It kills me." Eggi cooed at him and Markus grinned at the pair before 
looking at his lover. The emotions flew across his face rapidly as Tobi told him what happened, from 
amusement to rage in a heartbeat and then sympathy. 

"I think they need space." He called to Markus and Tobi frowned. 


"But lm the reason we're all out here." Andi smiled. 


"Just a day or two. Besides everyone would love to see you and Jens would have time to cool off" At Tobi's 


worried look Eggi and Felix grabbed him in a tight hug. 


"We'll take care of him go. Maybe you'll run into Kai and Henjo again." Eggi teased with a grin. Andi's face 
brightened. 


"Kai and Henjo are here?" Tobi nodded with a blush and Markus hot him a wicked grin. 


"Oh Tobi you dirty little thing you!" A full blown grin crossed his face and finally everyone relaxed a litte. Tobi 


was smiling again, he would recover if only a litle. 
Ok.I'll go with you guys." She shot an uncertain glance up the hill and Eggi hugged him. 
"l'Il tell Dirk you said bye for a bit" He frowned but nodded. 


"Thanks guys." They grinned and Tobi hugged them tightly one more time. "I love you guys." Felix smirked 
slightly in embarrassment while Eggi grinned. 


"We love you too Tobi..take care of him An-Markus." Andi gave an indignant yell and the friends laughed. Tobi 
sighed and shot one last sad look at the hill before turning to leave with Andi and Markus. Felix and Eggi 
trekked back to the camp quietly. Dirk and Jens looked up at the their approach. Jens’ face darkened when he 
didn't see Tobi. 


"Where is he? Did he run back to Kai and Henjo?" he asked nastily. Eggi snarled at him and Dirk held him back 


to Felix could answer. 

"Andi and Markus took him so you guys could have some space." His face darkened. "And if you ever talk about 
him in that tone again I'm doing to deck you. Tobi loves you but he's only human. He slept with Kai and Henjo 
but it's not like the one he loves give a shit about his feelings." He snapped and Jens flinched. 


"If he loves me so much why did he do it?" Dirk was incredulous. 


"Its Tobi. When he's not horny he's making you laugh. He's got the libido to parallel Kai and Andi. You really 


have to ask?" Jens growled in frustration 
"What you won't love him but he can't be with anyone else?" Eggi asked with a glare. 
"Yes..no.. don't know Egg!" he yelled and stood to pace furiously. Felix crossed his arm with a hard look. 


‘Say what you will Jens but you know that at your word Tobi would do anything for you and would die for you 


just as readily. Tobi's a good person and deserves better, especially out of his friends" Jens pulled at his hair. 
"| know..! already feel like shit." He grumbled and Eggi glared at him. 


"Well you should! He's not here because he's worried and upset over YOU so figure it out soon because I'll 


make sure he finds someone else who treats him well” He snapped and stormed away. Felix sighed and went 


after him. Dirk chuckled and Jens glared at him. 

"How is any of this funny? This is tearing apart out band! Tobi is a mess and..loves me, Eggi's mad ‘cause I've 
pissed all over how he feels and Felix follows Eggi. Tobi is with Andi and Markus when he dragged us out here. 
How the fuck can you laugh?!" he screamed. Dirk grabbed him and tossed him into the dirt with a scowl. 

First of all drop the attitude. Is it really so bad that he loves you? In any case it gives you no room to judge 
him. What makes you any better? Tobi was hiding to keep you happy and you had to pry. You had to know; now 
you have to deal with the consequences. Don't blame him just because you can't handle your feelings. Tobi 
won't let this end the band, he'd rather die so he'll put up with all his hurt just for you and the show will go 


on so to speak. The question is can you?" Dirk strolled away leaving Jens alone to think. 


"How did | fuck things up so bad?" he groaned. 


Markus and Tobi watched as Andi bounced ahead of them with matching smiles. "So..it didn't go well..Jens 
finding out?" he nodded quietly. 


"He overheard me talking to Felix and just kind of freaked out while talking to Dirk" Markus put an arm around 


him. 

"I know it doesn't seem like it but eventually things will get better, either he'll come to his senses or you find 
someone who will love you back | know it isn't ideal but I'm sure if you give him time things will get better" 
Tobi paused and looked up at him with warm eyes. 

"Thanks Markus." The tall bassist ruffled his hair affectionately. 

"No problem Tobi." Andi grinned and tackled the other singer. 


"We're here!" Sascha walked up to him with wide eyes. 


"Don't go in the camper" Tobi blinked, lips cracking into a smile before dissolving into laughter. Sascha blinked at 


him for a moment until Marks and Andi joined him in laughter. 


"Ok..someone has cabin fever." The guitar player mumbled and shivered as he recalled the last time he'd seem 


Tobi. The small singer gave him a curious look. 
“Sascha you look a little flush are you feeling ok?" he jumped and nodded vigorously. 
"Yea I'm fine." He answered quickly and Tobi shrugged. 


"If you say so." He turned to Markus who was looking between them. Tobi held up his hands in mock surrender. 


"| swear | didn't do anything." He joked and Sascha blushed a darker shade of red, 
"Um. uh.may have seen you! Tobi's eyebrow shot to her hairline. 

"Saw me?" Andi couldn't help but laugh at the shade of red Sascha had turned 

"Careful Tobi, | think he may actually combust" Sascha swatted at him with an indignant cry. 

"Saw you with Kai and Herjo” He blurted and the tri paused. Tobi looked up at him and blinked slowly. 


"Is that what you're so worked up over? | assure you that was reasonably tame compared to last time..Oh 


remember that time with Bruce, Andi?" the blonde singer nodded fondly. 


"Yea, Markus was particularly playful that night. That was a little before Steve claimed him." He joked with a 
naughty grin that had Sascha speechless. Markus rolled his eyes at the two. 


"Careful | think you broke him." Tobi chuckled and leered at the giant guitar player. 


"Oh come now Sascha..remember who you're talking to. Maybe we could arrange a private session" He purred 


and Sascha gulped. 
"P-private?" Tobi grinned wickedly at him. 
"Trust me, we wouldn't want company for what I'd like do to do you." Markus swatted him. 


"C'mon Tobi | think you're scaring the poor kid" Sascha went quiet and thought for a moment. He'd been 
curious ever since he'd seen Markus and Andi get together. Lately he couldn't stop thinking about the way 


Tobi's muscles clenched and how his head had been thrown back in pleasure covered in sweat. 


"Ok" Andi and Markus' gaze snapped over to the quaking guitar player. Tobi grinned and stepped up to him with 
a coy glint in his eyes. 


"Are you going to freak out if | kiss you?" Sascha shook his head and Tobi yanked him down for a near violent 
kiss. The guitar player clung to him almost helplessly in the force of the smaller man’s lips. 
Andi and Markus watched the two in fascination. "| thought Tobi was upset." Markus grunted quietly. Andi 


frowned. 
"He is..he's like me and Kai. When he gets upset he has obscene amounts of sex with people he trusts. Who 
know how long it'll take for Jens to come around. It may not be a bad thing for him to have a fling. Maybe it'll 


bring Jens to his senses." He said softly as Markus frowned. 


"What if Sascha gets attached?" Andi shrugged. 


"That's up to Tobi." He said with a sad smile and looked at the two. "I have to say..its not a bad pair." The 
bassist shrugged. 


"Yea..but I'm afraid Sascha won't take the place of Jens for Tobi..but you can't change who he is any more 
than you could change who you are..and you can't make Jens change his mind" Andi nodded with a deeper 
frown. He knew what Markus meant. Tobi, like himself, liked sex and lots of it and maybe that made them sluts 
but at least Markus accepted him. Part of Jens' issue was he didn't trust Tobi to not cheat on him but he 


knew Tobi wouldn't mess around behind Jens' back any more than Markus would. 


"Babe..do you think..that maybe, just maybe that Jens will never accept Tobi's feelings and he has to move 
on?" Markus held him tightly with a tender smile. 


"You worry too much. | think he'll come around..after all | did” Andi grinned at him lovingly. 

"Yes you did..thank God" He chuckled and kissed him sweetly. 

Tobi smiled sadly at the couple from Sascha's arms. He wished more than anything that Jens would do that 
with him. He dreamed of the day he could be so in love like Markus and Andi or Henjo and Kai. He peered up at 
Sascha who watched him with hesitant blue eyes. Tobi tugged playfully on his silky black hair before Sascha 
took his hand and pulled him away. "Tobi what's going on? Usually you would have jumped on me, or be all over 


everyone. What's happened?" Tobi's lips trembled. 


"Jens..hates me." He hiccupped. "I love my best friend and he hates me and | don't blame him." He choked on a 


laugh. "| don't like myself much right now either." Sascha frowned and cupped the smaller man's jaw. 

"Then he's an idiot and so are you." The singer's eyes when wide and he look at him in confusion. "Maybe you 
are a ‘slut Tobi..but you're a good person Don't hate yourself..we don't" Tobi ducked his head with a blush but 
his heart ached. With a sigh he chuckled. 

"Someone is pushing for that private session" That taller man smirked. 

"Do | win?" he joked and Tobi laughed with a nod. 

I'd say you do but first | need a bath and a nap." Sascha gave a shy smile and led him to the beach. 


"Out of curiosity why do you need a nap?" the smaller man answered with a devious grin. 


"A famous Kai Hansen blowjob really leaves you knackered, though | have to say..Henjo is superb." Sascha 


chuckled blushing. 
"You really are shameless." Tobi shrugged, a sad light entering his warm chocolate eyes. 


"Lam who | am." He said softly and washed fast under Sascha's scrutiny. 


"Yes you are" The taller man mused, blue eyes roaming over bare flesh approvingly. Tobi smirked at him and 
threw his clothes back on. Sascha sighed at the travesty and turned around. "If you want I'll carry you back." 
Tobi faltered for a moment, remembering all the times Jens had carried him when he was tired or drunk or 
even just messing around. Sascha looked over his shoulder at him and noticed the stricken, mournful look in the 
singer's eyes. Frowning he grabbed Tobi's shoulders and kissed him fiercely. "| know I'm not him but | like you 
all the same Tobi, just the way you are. Don't change or apologize for who you are ever." He whispered. Tobi 
whimpered and kissed Sascha, sobbing in between desperate kisses. The guitar player held him so tight he didn't 
think he could breathe until he eventually passed out from the emotional strain. Sascha caught him easily and 
lifted him into his arms. ‘Oh Tobi you poor little, wonderful thing. If only you could learn to love him like you 


love him. | swear | could make you happy..! know | could" Sascha sighed and carried him back. 


"What happened?! Is he ok?!" Andi panicked as he returned to the group with worried eyes. Markus held him 


back so he couldn't jump on the raven haired man and his precious cargo. 
“Shh..he's just sleeping." He hissed softly. Weiki crossed his arm with a sigh. 
"Put him on the bed" Dani frowned at him puffy eyes and the dried tears on his face. 


"Will he be ok?" Sascha carefully edged past them to put him into bed and gently stroked the pale brown curls 


back from his face. 


| hope so Dani because if not..l'll have to pay a visit to a certain guitar player and he won't like what | have to 


say. 


Day 3: Priceless 


Henjo yawned, nuzzling into the warmth beside him and winced when a rock jabbed him in the side. With a groan 
he sat up, rubbing his abused rib and looking around. He faintly recalled Dirk and Dan saying they called the car 
and shoving sleeping bags into their hands. He chuckled and looked down at his still sleeping lover. It was obvious 
Kai was getting older. His body was still muscular and compact as ever but had gained a little weight and was 
getting laugh lines and wrinkled around his eyes from smiling so often but Henjo loved him all the same. Kai was 
still the most beautiful thing he knew. "Hen" He was yanked from his thoughts by the tiny whisper of his 


name. 
"Yea?" Kai whimpered softly. 


"Could you rub my back..it really hurts." He said sleepily. Henjo nodded and began massaging the tight muscles 
until they relaxed. A nasty pop came from the singer's shoulder and he yelped in pain. Henjo quickly rubbed the 


area to soothe him. 
"Sorry are you alright?" Kai nodded with a warm smile. 


"Ya..'m not as young as | used to be." He joked and rolled over onto his back to face him. Throwing an arm 
over his head, Kai studied him for a long moment. "Hen..you're so beautiful" He whispered and Henjo chuckled, 


"Babe, | just got up, | haven't bathed and l'm sure my hair is a disaster as per usual not to mention even l'm 


not as young as | used to be." Kai giggled and pressed his fingers into Henjo's aching shoulder blade. 


"No you're beautiful” He insisted before pulling him down for a gentle kiss. "You're always beautiful." He blushed 
and rolled away to get his bag. With a deep breath he dug through it until he found a little box he'd been 
hiding from Henjo for a month, trying to figure out how to go about asking this incredible man such an 


important question. 


"Kai?" he sighed and turned to face Henjo, his breath sucked from his lungs once again by just how amazing he 
really was. Henjo too had aged. His hair was greying a little, wrinkles around his eyes and ever smiling mouth 
but it was the little things that never seized to leave him breathless. Things like Henjo's incredible warm 
chocolate eyes, his brilliant smile when he was excited or happy managed to make him feeling a teenager all 
over again at the slightest touch of those impossibly long fingers he loved so dearly. He lived for the moments 
that he could make Henjo laugh and died inside at the slightest hint that he was unhappy. Sighing, he searched 


Henjo's confused face for a moment longer. 


"You're so amazing Hen" The guitar player blushed shyly, still confused and almost scared by the worried 
expression on his lovers face but relaxed at Kai's smile. "For a long time I've been think about how to ask you 
this, debating on the perfect moment and wondering just how over the top | would have to be to get you to 
agree..but | realized that nothing matters more than these moments and that you don't care about that, not 


that you ever did. You never expect me to be anything more than what | am, never judge me when you could 


and you accept every aspect of who | am and who | was. Maybe I'm not worthy of you but you're still here 


and | hope that you'll always be there." Henjo smiled at him lovingly. 
"Kai of course | will" Kai grinned back, tears threatening his eyes at how much those words meant to him. 


"You..are the most incredible guitar player | know, my best friend and the love of my life and | want to spend 
the rest of my life making you happy and loving you and making fucking awesome music with you." With shaky 
fingers he lifted the box into the light openly trembling before the most important person to him. "Henjo Oliver 
Richter..| don't know if we can get married but l'm asking you to give me forever..be mine forever." Henjo's 
eyes shot to Kai's as he opened the box before looking down at the ring. It was sliver with what seemed like 
vines carved deep into the band, twined together in an endless circle. Kai began to fidget when Henjo didn't say 
anything. "| know it's not much but l-" Henjo leapt on him and began kissing him through tears. 


"| love it! Yes..l will, I'll be yours forever if you get one for yourself too." Kai laughed and held up his left hand. 


'| already have." Henjo looked closely and there on Kai's finger was an exact copy of Herjo's ring. Kai pulled the 
sobbing man into his arms with a chuckle. "Sorry it wasn't flashy." He joked. Henjo kissed his neck with a sniffle. 


"Oh shut up..its perfect." He assured and tugged on his hair with a grin. "I love you Kai..l love you so much." Kai 
cupped his jaw and kissed him deeply. 


"Thank whatever miracle that gave me you." He sighed. Henjo smiled and went to push him backwards when the 
flap opened. 


"Hen, Kai are you- Hen why are you crying? Kai did you hurt him?!" Dirk growled and Kai rolled his eyes with 


an affectionate smirk. 

"No..more or less | proposed” He explained and Dirk gave him a sheepish look. 

‘Oh..um congrats guys." He amended cheerfully and ran out to tell Dan. The two stumbled into the tent with a 
grin. “This calls for a celebration! The biggest slut in heavy metal has promised himself to our dear Henjo! 
Virgins rejoice and those who fell at his alarming charm weep at what they will never have again" Dan fell 


over laughing hysterically and Kai flipped him off. 


"Bassist my ass, you're a comedian in disguise." He replied sarcastically but smiled at Dirk so that wouldn't take 
him seriously. Dirk waved him off. 


‘I'm happy for you guys." He said with a smiled and Dan nodded. 


"I knew you guys would stay together. After all Hen is the only guy I've ever seem Kai moon over. You should 


have seen him sulk when you refused him, sneaky Hen trying to play hard to get." Henjo pouted. 


‘| wasn't trying to play anything but guitar..but | did want to see if he was serious." He smoothed his hands 


down Kai's chest before turning around in his lap to lie against his shoulder. "I'm glad you were." Kai beamed 


into Henjo's hair while Dan and Dirk cooed at how cute they were. 


"Hell you two are so sweet it makes my teeth ache." Dan harped playfully. Kai's arms tightened reflexively 
around him and Henjo grinned. He never thought after all the years he'd watched Kai screw around, the very 
man he had thought impossible to pin down had jumped through hoops and then proposed. Kai turned his head 
to kiss him deeply before leaning close to his ear. 


"Hen. want you." Kai whimpered, his erection pressed into his back. Henjo grinned and looked at the others. 


"You may want to leave." He warned and they gave him questioning looks until Kai began kissing Henjo's neck, 
hips beginning a slow grind. "I have to show my fiancé just how happy | am with him" the men practically leapt 
from the tent yelping. Kai began laughing so hard he fell over holding his stomach. Henjo grinned and leaned 
over the giggling man until he had calmed down. "Hm..'ve got you where | want you..now what should | do with 


you?" he mused and a hopeful light entered Kai's eyes. 
"I have a few ideas.” Henjo laughed and kissed him. 
‘lm sure you do." From outside of the tent Dirk and Dan looked around, unsure what to do with themselves. 


| bet you 50 euros they don't come out for the rest of the day." Dan challenged. Dirk chuckled and shook his 
hand. 


"You're on." 


Felix watched with a chuckle as Jens stumbled aimlessly around camp. Every once in a while the guitar player 
would forget that Tobi wasn't around and start to ask him to do things or want to talk about an idea he had 
only to remember the singer was with Andi. "He's hopeless." Eggi deadparned and Felix nodded, full on laughing 


at the lost expression on the guitar player's face. 


"He had it coming. If he didn't push then Tobi would be here for him to bay, | have no sympathy for him." He 
hissed stubbornly and Eggi shrugged. 


''m mad too babe but | feel sorry for him. After all look at him. He doesn’t know what to do. Tobi should be 
here but he isn't and to top it off he's hurt and Jens it the cause. You know how he is when Tobi doesn't feel 


well, forget emotionally wounded" The drummer sighed, frustration clear in his eyes. 
"See that's what Tobi means though." Eggi looked at him and Dirk explained with a snort. 


"Jens will make sure he sleeps, eats, is healthy, happy and protects him but isn't in love with him? For years 


he's done that. That's basically leading someone on. Think of it this way..if Felix had taken care of you, 


protected you and more or less loved you but said he didn't how would you feel?" Eggi scoffed. 


"Pissed off, confused, jaded." he paused. "I get it." He whispered. "Jens has always acted like he has a thing for 
him but when Tobi's feeling were brought to light in mind of how Jens acts.. would be surprised if Tobi 
forgives him." 


Jens watched his bandmates talking and turned to ask Tobi what they could harping on about only to 
remember once more that he wasn't there. It was even obvious that the singer wasn't there. The camp felt 
colder without his warm personality and it was noticeably quieter. Any other day he would have welcomed it if 
it wasn't under the circumstances that he could have lost his best friend. The idea that he was somewhere 
else with someore else and hurt made him dizzy with guilt. The thought that it was all his fault made him 
nauseous. In all honesty Jens missed Tobi to the point it hurt and all of Tobi's actions over the years made 
sense. Moving away from him on the ride over, his desperate pleading, the awe stuck eyes whenever he played, 
his smiles and laughs, the way he would fidget when left alone with him and most of all the way he would hug 


him, like any second he would leave him forever. ‘| kind of did‘ He mused to himself sadly. 


"What are you moping about?" Dirk asked plopping ungracefully next to him. Jens sighed and carded his hands 
through his hair. 


"Remembering." Dirk's questioning gaze made him shuffle and eventually he sighed. "A long time ago when Tobi 
and | first started hanging out | swore we would always be friends. | promised that | would always be there 
for him but here | am and he's not here and he's upset. | hurt him Dirk and | can't do anything about it 
because | don't know what to do! How could | miss it all these years? He's barely hidden it!" Dirk laughed taking 


a swing of his warming beer. 
"Now you're looking for it then you weren't." Jens looked at him with pained eyes. 
"Dirk." the other guitar player hummed in reply. "What do | do?" the other man shrugged. 


| can't tell you how you feel of even how you should fee. You know that you care about Tobi, we've all seen it, 
hell Tobi even knows it but you're the only one who can say if you love your best friend” Jens' face crumbled 


slightly in dismay. He knew Dirk was right as usual. 
"Dirk..| miss him." Dirk looked into his sad eyes and smiled slightly. 


"Do you?" Jens nodded with a sniffle, coughing to cover up the onset of tear he could feel coming on Dirk 
stood with a sigh and Jens looked awkwardly around camp. The quiet was really bugging him, the lack of 
laughter put him on edge and his heart ached like someone had driven a knife in it. Dirk spared him one more 
glance before going into the truck for a fishing rod. Jens gritted his teeth against the wave of pain and 
sadness that crashed over him. He didn't blame Tobi if he never talked to him again but it was an idea that 
tore him apart. He could live without the band if it came to that but never being friends with Tobi again..his 
heart throbbed in agony at the very thought. 


‘Tobi I'm so sorry but please don't hate me: He whimpered to himself. An arm circled him shoulder as he 


began to cry. Felix hushed him gently. 
"I thought you weren't in love with him?" Jens laughed painfully and focused on his hands. 


"| don't know Felix but the idea that | maybe have lost my best friend is really killing me right now and scares 
me to death. He's hurting because of me Felix, me, when | promised to protect him. What kind of friend am |?" 
the drummer sighed and shrugged. 


"Tobi never doubted that you were a good friend, he even liked that you were protective of him but he 
wanted you to stop seeing him as the little boy you knew and take him seriously. Yes he loves you but now is 


that any different than any other day and yes there's an explanation now but deep down you must have known 


the truth." He looked at Felix with sore eyes. 


"Maybe..! don't know." He sighed and rubbed his face. "Maybe | should get some sleep." The sympathetic smile 
he got agreed and he wondered to the truck but Jens knew he would sleep. Tobi wasn't there and Jens didn't 


think he would ever be again. 


"You always defend him; can't he stand up for himself?" Weiki snarled and Andi whimpered. Markus growled, the 
scowl on his face darkening. Andi had only been joking around he ran off with Weiki's beer and being teasing 
Dari about what happened between them. The final straw had been when Andi teasingly grabbed his cigarettes, 
making the irritated guitar player chase him around the lake when he tripped, the smokes landing 
unceremoniously in the water. Horror filled the singer and for a moment neither moved until Andi ran off 


screaming ‘I'm sorry’ over his shoulder. 
Tobi frowned, backing into Sascha for comfort. 


"Part of being in a relationship is defending the one you love." Markus hissed. Andis frown deepened to the 
point his face was almost unrecognizable. 


"Weiki I-" the guitar player cut him off with a glare. 


"Shut the fuck up Andi! Can't you act like a grown man for once?! Stop hiding behind Markus all the time!" he 
snapped. Tobi squeaked and Sascha glared at Weiki at the same time Markus did. 


"Stop yelling at him! Andi is fine the way he is an-" 
"Stop" They almost didn't hear the quietly spoken word. They turned to the fuming singer, tears dripping down 
his pale face. "Markus just stop and Weiki.." his fist lashed out knocking the guitar player in the jaw. "How's 


that for defending myself you bastardl" he screamed. Dani's eyes went wide. 


"Andi you didn't need to do that!" he cried. Andi whipped around to face him, ice blue eyes blazing. 


"That's rich coming from you Dani! You did the same fucking thing!" Markus reached out to comfort him when 
Andi shook him off. "No, don't fucking touch mel" he screamed. "Don't touch me anymore." With that he 
stormed out leaving Markus hurt and confused. Tobi looked up at Sascha for a moment before kissing his chin 
and running after him. Markus rounded on Weiki with tears in his eyes. 


"What the hell Mike! Do you hate us so much that you have to constantly beat him down like that? | get it 
Andi can be annoying but he loves us al with every fiber of his being. He is tenderhearted and you may have 
cost me the only man | love!" he snapped. Sascha blocked him gently. 


"Calm down Markus, | know you're pissed but you need to calm down. Andi needs you even now. Its not worth 


it" He soothed and pushed him after Tobi. Markus stumbled out with a sob. 
"Andi? Andi baby pleased come back!" Sascha turned to Weiki. 


"I know how you feel Weiki, | really do. Alone, frustrated but talking it out on the m isn't fair. | know I'm no 
better but it can't go on like this. Look at them Weiki..they need each other and all this is tearing them apart. 
We are tearing them apart. Do you want them to leave us, to never be happy again?" he asked softly. Weiki's 
mouth dropped open in shock then slowly he shook his head. 


"Fuck." Dani began to rub his shoulders. "Sascha. was just so mad..and you know l'm right! He never has to 
stand up for himself!" he tried to reason weakly but even he knew his argument was bullshit. Markus defended 
Andi so the hyper man could love everyone with all his power, he protected him so he could be the energy 
they all needed. "Fuck." he slumped into Dani's arms. "Sascha..how did we get so fucked up? How do we fix 


this?" Dani chuckled. 
"You're the leader Michael." He teased in a tired voice and Weiki's head dropped in shame, swearing violently. 


"We need to stop fighting each other and trying to hurt each other. It shouldn't be us and them within the 
band." He growled, his voice cracking with restrained sobs. "Enough is enough.’ Weiki grabbed him in a tight hug. 


"You're right. l'm so sorry." Sascha hugged him back gently before looking at Dani who was trembling. The two 
hugged tightly before he looked at Weiki again. 


"You should say that to Andi and Markus..and Tobi. He came here to escape fighting." He said softly. Dani 
snorted but didn't say anything. Weiki smirked at him before sighing. 


"Should | go after them?" the guitar player shook his head at him leader. 
"No let Markus and Andi have a moment if Tobi hasn't found him yet." 


"I found him." A small voice called and Tobi walked in look exhausted. "Markus found us and is with him now. He 


sent me back so they could talk privately." Sascha nodded and hugged him, praying that everything would be ok. 


Markus looked at Andi with pained eyes, every fiber in his being screamed to hold him but he wouldn't let 
himself. "Andi-" And glared at him. 


"No Markus! I'm sick of this! | can't kiss you, | can't hold you, | can't even grope you without being bitched at. | 
can't be myself and I'm sick of it." He snapped "I can't do this!" Markus' eyes went wide with anguish and fear. 


"Andi don't leave, please baby." 


"Don't call me that" He hissed. "Can't have Weiki getting all pissy." He sneered and Markus begin crying heart 


wrenching sobs tearing from this throat. 
"Please..Andreas Deris | love you so much." Andi shook his head. 


"No..the whore doesn't get the prince, he doesn't deserve love and protection and to care for." Tears streamed 
down his face. "He doesn't deserve you or a fantasy rock and roll life." Markus dropped to his knees, hysterics 


hitting him. 


"No..n-no you.you c-can't |-|-leav-ve p-please An-Andi. Please!" he openly begged, study shoulder shaking with 
the force of his sobs. "I love you s-so mu-much." He began hyperventilation and Andi couldn't help it. His heart 
broke seeing the one he loved in distress. In seconds he was on his knees in his lap, petting his hair and kissing 
his face. 


"Markus..Markus baby breathe please. C'mon baby | won't..can't leave you. | love you too..more than anything. 
Please breathe." He coached gently. Markus inhaled ragged breaths, his arms wrapping around the tiny singer 


humming in his ear. 
‘| thou-though | |-lost you." He whimpered and Andi kissed him fiercely. 


"Never..you'll never loose me. | love you so much Markus. I'm so sorry for hurting you baby." The singer's 
hands clutched him close as the bassist devoured his mouth. The panic of almost looking Andi left him 
desperate to know he was still his. 


"Andi | need you." He sighed and Andi sobbed, pulling him as close as possible, kissing the other man hungrily. 


‘Markus.."he whimpered in reply, his voice high with need and desperation. The reality of the situation hit like a 
ton of bricks. He'd almost given up on the only one who loved him completely, for all he was. "Markus..Markus | 
love you so much. I'm so sorry, | love you baby." He chanted into his arm as he began stripping him. "My best 
friend, my lover..my protector." He sighed sweetly. Markus kissed him with all he possessed. 


“Always..l'll always protect you." He promised, his voice darkening with lust. Andi gasped when they were skin to 
skin, clawing at his back when his hips bucked. 


"Markus.."he whined, aware of now needy and maybe pathetic he sounded but after the very real possibility 


his lover, he didn't care. 


"I know..t'll take care of you." Markus soothed sucking his finger into his mouth and wetting it before rubbing 
over his tight pucker. Andi's strangled moan never sounded so good when he pushed past the tight ring. 


"Please..Markus | need you." Andi begged and the bassist nodded, starching him quickly until Andi was a 
quivering mess. "Now please!" Markus spit into his hand, lubing his cock as best as he could before sheathing 


himself into the tight heat of Andis body. "Oh God.." the singer cried out and Markus kissed him deeply. 


"I. Love. You. Andi. Deris." He grunted, each word accompanied by a thrust of his hips. "I love you, not Tobi." he 
thrust hard into him. "or Sascha" Thrust. "or fucking Weiki. You." Andi dug his fingernail into his back whining 
when Markus slammed into his prostate. "I don't give a fuck what anyone thinks..if | have you. You're all | want, 
all | need" He muttered into his ear, hips driving into him as hard as he could. Andi's animalistic snarls of 
pleasure urged him on. Nails scored him back making him howl in pained pleasure. "If you're a whore then 
you're MY whore." He hissed and Andi wailed in agreement. 


"Yours..all yours." He panted between moans. Markus’ thrusts bordered on brutality but Andi didn't care. It'd 
been far too long since Markus had claimed him so fully. He craved it like he craved that soft side of Markus 
that first drew him to the tall bass player. "Cl-close, oh Markus I'm so close." He moaned, hips slamming back 
up against the other man who bore down on him. A large calloused hand closed ovr his dick and the singer 


howled again. He was so close he could almost reach it. 


"Come for me baby." Markus commanded, wanking him in time with his thrusts. Andi screamed, his back bowing 
with the force of his orgasm and his mind shattered into a million brightly colored pieces. With a snarl of 
Andis name Markus followed, bathing the smaller man's walls in thick come before collapsing. The two clung to 
each other desperately, shaking and kissing softly. Gently, Markus pulled out of Andi and licked him clean before 
settling into the sand. Andi curled into him, trembling hard in exhaustion but smiling. 


"| love you" he whispered before passing out. Markus managed a shaky smile and a gente kiss to his forehead 


before succumbing to sleep. 


Catch of the Century 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry it\'s taken so long for the next chapter to come up inspiration was a little low hehe but here it is and i 
hope you all enjoy! 


Henjo gasped softly as Kai sucked a vein on his neck vigorously; his hips twitching up into Kai's without his 
consent until he stopped. "Hen..can we go see Tobi?" He asked quietly and the guitar player almost screamed. 
"Now?" he exclaimed in exasperation. The singer shook his head worrying his lips. 

"Later." he stroked Henjo's stretched out body. "lm worried about him. It's been a couple days and we haven't 
heard a thing. It's not like him." If Henjo hadn't been tied up he would have held his lover as tightly as he could. 
His brown eyes were deep and dark with concern. "Something must have happened." He reasoned and Henjo 
leaned forward as far as his restraints would let him so he could kiss Kai's frowning mouth. 

"Later we'll go check on him ok?" he encouraged gently before bucking his hips up with a groan "Now will you 
please do something!?" he begged "You have me all tied up and at your mercy so DO something." He harped and 


Kai pouted. 


"Fine | will” Henjo caught a flash of his grin before Kai bent over and sucked him into is mouth. He groaned his 
head falling back with a soft thump onto his pillow. 


"Jesus fuck you're going to kill me." He whined. A faint chuckle around his cock made Henjo moan at the 


vibrations radiating from Kai's tantalizing mouth. 
"Henjo! Kail" Dan burst through the tent and went pale at seeing Henjo naked and tied up while Kai sucked him 
off. "Oh my GAWD my eyes!" the drummer screamed bolting out of the tent. Kai fell backward laughing. Henjo 


wanted to be mad that he stopped but at the singer's loud giggles and Dan's frantic screaming, he couldn't help 
chuckling until he too was breathless with laughter; his head buried under his arm. 


"Damn!" Kai choked. 

"Umm..Kai2" Dirk asked from outside and Henjo moaned in defeat. Kai smirked at him. 

"Ya Dirk?" he replied his voice as chipper as usual. 

"Dan is having a mental break down and Jens is here." He said quietly and Henjo stopped whining. 


"Jens?" the lovers looked at each other before Kai shrugged and tossed a blanket over Henjo's body. "Send him 


in Henjo is descent." He crowed and Henjo growled at him. 
"Bastard you can't leave me like this!" Kai sniggered and leered at his spread out body hidden by cloth. 


‘lm not done with you yet." He supplied and turned as Jens entered looking on edge and out of place. "Holy hell 
you look like shit man!" Kai gasped. Henjo held back from laughing and squirmed. 


"Nice, way to have tact Kai." The singer flushed and Jens chuckled weakly. 


"No he's right. I'm here because | need your help. | fucked up." He choked and Kai perked up in interest. Henjo 
tugged on his bonds a little and whimpered at Kai. 


"Before you tell us what happened; Kai get these off me please." The singer pouted at him but did as he was 
told sulking the entire time. "Oh stop it we can continue later." Henjo scolded playfully. "Besides we don't even 
know why-" 


Its Tobi." Jens said softly and Kai shot at him snarling. 


"You fucker what did you do to him!" Henjo gasped and jumped on his lover yanking him off the other guitar 
player despite his nakedness. Kai growled and struggled in his grip. 


"Kai, KAI let him explain! You're hurting mel" he yelped and Kai spun holding him tightly. 

"Oh fuck sorry Hen! Are you ok?" he asked. The taller man chuckled kissing his freckled nose. 

"lm ok but Jens needs to tell us what happened and l'm a little exposed babe." Kai sighed and glared over at 
Jens who had turned his back to the couple to give him some privacy and rub his sore chest. It hurt hearing 
someone else jump to Tobi's defense. Hell it hurt to think about him. A cough snapped him out of his thoughts. 
He turned slowly to see Kai sitting in Henjo's lap with a blanket wrapped around his mostly naked body and a 
still snarling Kai. "Now talk. Fast, or | will Kai beat the ever loving shit out of you then kill you myself" Henjo 


demanded coldly. Jens sighed and shifted nervously under his gaze. 


| might have hurt Tobi." He whispered meekly; fidgeting when Henjo's eyes turned furious and he flinched at 


Kai's enraged growl. 
"Let me go Hen I'm gonna kill him." He howled. Henjo rolled his eyes and began to pet his seething lover. 
"Calm down Kai we need all the facts before | let you strangle him." He soothed and glared at Jens to continue. 


"He came back after his outing with you and |..flipped out on him when he didn't return. | got worried and 
overreacted. "He admitted. Kai glared at him harder trying to burn him alive with his gaze. 


"You know he has a mother right? If he was in danger he would have called you." He spat. Henjo hushed him. 


| now but this time..| felt justified in know where he was. | worry about him." He defended and Kai rolled his 
eyes. Jens pretended that action didn't hurt. "Well Tobi told me off and Felix sent me away. | didn't go far so | 
heard them talking to Felix when he..he said he loved me." Henjo's jaw clenched while Kai blinked at him. "When | 
was talking to Dirk | freaked out and Tobi overheard me saying that | can't love him." He finished. 


"Bullshit." Henjo coughed and Kai squirmed as the guitar players arms tightened around him. "That's utter 
bullshit and you know it. You can love him but you won't let yourself because he's a guy. Well news flash Jens, 
Kai and | are guys and our relationship is fantastic. Don't give me that shit about Tobi being a whore because 


Kai was worse." He snapped. Kai shrugged with a nod. 
Its True | was." Jens sighed and turned away. 


"Well it was said and Tobi left. Andi and Markus picked him up and | haven't seen him since.” Kai's ears perked 
up at the change in the dark haired man's voice. "| don't even know what to do with myself and | don't know 
how to fix it! | don't know how to feel or how | feel and how to apologize to Tobi. This all got fucked up 
because | couldn't leave him alone. | had to know and now..now he's not here and l-I don't know what to do!" he 
panicked hyperventilating and pacing. "l-l don't know" he repeated falling to his knees. Kai tossed Henjo a worried 
look and stood up to stand over the shaking man. 


"You really do miss him..truly?" Jens sobbed nodding. 

| need him back. | have to apologize." He hiccupped and scrubbed at his face. "I could live without Edguy if it 
meant that Tobi and | could still be friends. | wouldn't touch a guitar again for the rest of my life if it meant 
he'd come back." He sobbed and Henjo sighed. 

"Do you love him?" he asked slowly. 


"| dont" 


"DO YOU LOVE HIM?" he demanded and Jens quieted long enough to think long and hard about all the years that 
had passed, about his actions and how it felt to have Tobi gone. 


‘|... Henjo and Kai eyed him expectantly. It hit him like lightning and hurt almost as much. "I love him." He 


croaked. 


"He what?l" Felix asked and the voice on the phone continued. Eggi watched him in a combination of curiosity 
and worry. When he woke up that morning Jens had disappeared. Instantly he freaked out; worried that the 
distraught man had done something stupid until Felix answered his cellphone. 


"Sit down Egg." Dirk chuckled and he sighed, dropping into a lawn chair. 


"What the hell is going on?" he sighed. 


"Ok we'll see you soon" Felix concluded, closing his phone. "That was Kai. Jens is with him but they're on their 
way here. Jens has something to say and then we're going to see Andi." He sighed and Eggi began pacing. 


"Maybe he figured it out?" he asked hopefully and Felix shrugged looking tense. 
"| don't know." Dirk shrugged and chuckled. 
"All | know is that you look way too tense man." Eggi nodded. 


"He's right baby." Felix smiled at them and held out his arms. The bassist went to him, sinking into the hard 
line of his body. 


"I know, I'm sorry babe, it's just all been so stressful and | haven't had a moment alone with you and Jens is 


being well.Jens and Tobi's gone.." he sighed. "Sorry," Eggi chuckled and waved Dirk away. 


"Don't apologize darling. You've been trying so hard. l'm so proud to call you mine. You worry so much but 


maybei can help with some of that tension" Felix groaned at his coy smile. 
"Dirk." 


"Gone" The guitar player called, already heading to the beach. The bassist grinned, tangling his fingers into the 


drummer's shot dark locks. 


"We're all alone" He whispered. Felix pulled him close to kiss him roughly before Eggi slid to his knees. "The 
guys are on their way so we have to be fast" Felix nodded, almost whimpering at Eggi's hot breath dancing 


over his crotch. 


"Please?" he sighed, his strong drummer's hands twining in Eggi's copper strands to pull him closer. Long 
fingers unzipped him and pulled his throbbing length free. 


"Don't worry baby." He cooed and grinned at his drummer's long groan when he took him to the root in one 
suck his other hand already undoing his own pants to free himself. His free hand clenched on Felix's hip, yanking 
him forward. Felix cried out and let go of his tightly reined control, freely fucking his bassist's slack throat. 
Moans vibrated up his cock and tingled up his spine. With each trust flames licked at him muscles setting his 
body on fire. 


"Oh God..Tobias." he choked. Eggi moaned at the sound of his real name on his lover's lips. Above him , Felix 
babbled and gasped in pleasure until he howled in release, come flooding his partner's mouth and down his 
throat. Eggi screamed around his softening cock as he came over his clenched fist. He shakily zipped Felix back 


up before the drummer fell to his knees in front of him to lick his soiled fingers clean before yanking him 


close for an intense kiss until someone started clapping. 

"Bravo! Henjo do | look that hot when | come?" a playful voice asked and the couple groaned in defeat. 
"Damn it | thought we had more time." Kai chuckled and leered at the sweating pair at the same time. 
"Nope, not fast enough boys." Henjo pulled him back over to him and rolled his eyes. 


"Kai you know you're hot especially when you come and leave the poor guys alone, the don't even have their 


pants back on" He chuckled and Kai pouted. 
"Do they have to?" Behind them Jens sighed. 


"Yes they do. It's bad enough having to deal with you two in a state of undress but it's worse when its my 
band mates.” Kai stuck his tongue out at him. 


"Quiet you!" Felix blinked at him. 
"Jens..whey do you have a black eye?" Jens kicked the ground and Kai sniggered. 
"Kai hit me in the face." Dan shook his head at them. 


‘lm going to find Dirk you guys explain what happened." He said in an empty voice. Eggi watched him go while 
pulling up his pants. Dirk just laughed. 


"Well..earlier he walked in on Kai and Henjo." Felix winced. "And then he saw you guys. He's a little fragile.” Eggi 


laughed and looked at Jens to continue explaining. 

"Kai hit me in the face..." 

"Because he finally admitted his feelings after hurting Tobi." Henjo finished with a grin. Felix eyed him curiously. 
"And?" Jens winced, eying Kai who grinned cheerfully at him. 

"| love him." Eggi slumped in relief into his drummer. 

"Oh thank Godl" Jens chuckled in exhaustion 


"At least you didn't hit me, though l'm sure Tobi will” He eyed the ground. "If he still cares." Dirk sighed and 
smacked him upside the head. 


"Stop thinking negative.’ The tall guitar player glared at him and the bassist grinned back. 


"Stop. Hitting. Me!" he growled and Drik got not to nose with him, finger stabbing his chest. 

"Stop. Thinking. Negatively." He grunted back with a smiled. Kai nodded eagerly. 

"He's right!" the dark man sighed at him overly chipper tone. 

| have a feeling this won't end well" Dan and Dirk finally climbed to the top of the hill and Dirk laughed. 


"Like the other Dirk said, don't be so negative. Its Tobi, he probably isn't even mad at you anymore.” He 
reasoned and Jens couldn't help but pray that he was right as they headed to the Helloween camp. 


Andi bounced over to Weiki with a huge smile. "Kai and Henjo called me! He's on his way with his band the rest 


of Edguy!" he said cheerfully. Weiki looked surprised. 

"They're coming here?" Andi nodded again and snuggled into Markus when he caught up. 
“They'll be here any minute. I'm gonna get Tobi and Sascha" Weiki winced. 

"You do know what happened last night with them?" Andi nodded happily. 


‘Of course they were almost as loud as us..by the way.." he hugged his leader tightly. "I'm sorry for being a 
pain in the pass..and | forgive you." He whispered before bouncing away. Weiki felt ready to cry in sheer joy. 


"He's so damn awesome." Markus sighed, looking completely love stricken and Weiki chuckled. 


"He IS something. I'm sorry." He said softly, looking at Markus. "It was wrong of me to freak out like that, 
especially on you guys about your relationship. | want you guys to be together and I'm happy that | didn't ruin 
that for you." Weiki fidgeted, looking away and Markus grinned. 


"Its ok Weiki! We're all ok" He gave him a one armed hug before going after his lover. He was just in time to 


see him launch into the camper. 


"C'mon rise and shine!" He chirped and Tobi batted half- heartedly with a grunt and refused to open his eyes 
with a grunt. Behind him Sascha pulled the warm body closer. Tobi flushed in shame. With pained eyes he looked 
at Andi. The singer smiled sadly at him and touched Sascha's arm. "Hey | need that singer you have pinned to 
your side." He teased and Sascha snuggled further into his back. Tobi squirmed until he let go. 


"What?" Sascha asked as Tobi pulled on his pants to follow Andi out. 


"I have to talk to Andi. I'll be back in a minute. | need to get my head straight." He said quietly and Sascha 


winced. As the one to instigate the nights events, he understood why the singer was so conflicted, 


"Tobi..l.." he hushed him, a tiny smile on his face. 


"Don't apologize. I'll be back in a minute. We'll talk then. | promise.” The guitar player nodded and watched him go. 
The two singers left the camper and Tobi waved to Markus. 


‘ll be here when you get back." He chuckled. Andi blew him a kiss. 

"Hmm..my baby is a mind reader!" Andi giggled. Tobi rolled his eyes affectionately. They walked until they were 
at the edge of camp. "Well Kai called and he said that he was on his way with his band and your guys.” Tobi 
groaned. 

| don't think | can face Jens yet Andi" The blonde embraced him. 


"Then stick with Sascha" The smaller man shifted uncomfortably. 


"That's the think l'm not sure | can. Sascha..is wonderful, beyond wonderful but I'm not sure he's the one for 


me. Not to mention | still love Jens. | feel like such a dick" Andi looked at him curiously. 


"Tobi..whenever you get upset you have lots of sex" His voice was soothing but the other man began to pace 


restlessly, 
"That's just it! That's what | do but | don't want to anymore." Tobi sighed. "I just want Jens." Andi stopped him. 
"It really didn't help this time?" he shook his head looking mortified. 


"No! All | could think about was Jens and | feel like shit because Sascha is amazing and deserves better than 
that Andi! | should have been right there with him but..it only made me realize how much | need Jens." Tobi's 
foot scuffed the dirt looking uncertain again. "l.l miss him." Andi smiled and shook his head. 


"Well at least you've made up your mind. Are you going to tell Sascha? Tobi nodded with a sigh. 


"Yeah he deserves that. | think | would shoot myself if | treated him that badly." He chuckled weakly and walked 
back to the camper. He took a deep breath and sighed from the depths of his soul. Opening the door, he went 
inside to face Sascha. Blue eyes looked at him from under a curtain of black hair and the singer swallowed hard 


feeling worse by the second. At the look on Tobi's face Sascha chuckled. 


"Say no more." He stood up and took Tobi into his arms. "I get it" Tobi whimpered into his chest feeling like the 


worst person in the world. 


‘lm sorry, really it isn't you. You're incredible but | just-" he cut off looking torn Sascha snuggled him, petting 
him hair until he calmed down. 


"Is ok Tobi. You can't help how you feel" The smaller man sighed and pulled away. 


"Why the hell couldn't fall in love with you? he pouted and Sascha laughed whole heartedly. 


"Well I'm not going anywhere. I'll be around if you need me." The two grinned at each other until Sascha 


blushed. "If you're interested of course." Brown eyes pinned him with an incredulous look. 

"Sascha if you have to ask you're crazy. Of course | want you around. Besides being hot as hell, you're a good 
friend and you can never have too many good friends." He kissed his cheek and took his hand. "C'mon Kai called 
Andi and said he was on his way with his and my band" Concerned eyes watched his face carefully. 


"Jens too?" he nodded and Sascha winced. 


"Ouch." For a long moment neither of the spoke. "Do you wanna make him jealous?" Tobi laughed at the taller 


man's wicked grin. 
"Sounds good." 


"Tobi! Sascha! They're here!" Andi hollered zipping past the camper to jump on his fellow singer. Tobi and 
Sascha shrugged and took the singer's hand. 


"Letts make a shmuck jealous." He joked and smiled at Tobi's giggle. 


"Ok!" Sascha led him out to face their friends. Tobi stopped cold when he saw Jens and frowned at his black 
eye. "Wha-" he bit his lip and Sascha pulled him over to Kai. 


Fine don't say hi to me." Kai pouted and the smaller singer grinned. 


"Hi darling." He chirped hugging him and kissing his cheek Kai chuckled, warmth in his voice as he hugged him 
tightly. 


"Hi Tobi." Leaning closer he whispered into his ear. "| was worried about you." Tobi kissed his cheek again and 
hugged Henjo before wondering over to the rest of the group for hugs and cheerful greetings. Jens eyed him 
sadly as Sascha wrapped an arm around him, pulling him into his chest. Once upon a time that would have been 


him. 
'So..trying to make Jens jealous?" Felix asked quietly and Tobi blushed. 


"Maayybee.." he could see the somber guitar player out of the corner of his eye. Frowning he shifted in 


discomfort. "Is he ok?" Felix shrugged. 


"I think he's just kicking himself. When he's ready to talk to you he will but | will say he's been completely 
useless without you." Tobi grinned weakly and tossed a longing look at the guitar player before returning to 
Sascha's side. 


